BY BELLA B. DARRY,

It may be whon the forest trees
Arva called vpon to sny furewell
o autivan tinks, and winter sees
His dasuling white—1 cannot tell ;
But Hope bids e stay,
While my thounghts fly away
To the meeting that may
Be sometime |

Tt may Lo when spring’s wondrous droams
Wrap soul in kweet romanee s spell,
And earth one bright elyluin seetis—
1 cannot tell! 1 caunot tell!
But Hope bida me stay,
While iy thoughts Ay away
To that glorious day
In the sotaetime !

It may be in proud summer's hours,
When vague anid drepmny heart hopes awell,
And bloow the fragrant dazzling Howers—
loannot toll! Oh, caunot tell!
PBut Hope bids me stay,
While my thonghts iy away,
Aund & solt volce doth say,
Yes—sometime !

It may not be till earth (s done,
Aud like a ntar above we dwell,
In tho high realins our souls have won-—-
loannot tell! 1 cannot tell!
Bt Hopo says 10 me
His face shilt thou seo

In eweet bliss that shull be
In that somosime |

GAPTAIN MURRAY'S TRUST.

BY R. A, RILEY.

Stories of shipwreck are common. The
wide ocean swallows up many who ven-
ture upon its tseacherous waters, and many |
who escape with their lives, after their ves.
#el hias gone down into the briny {lood, can
enly look back with a shudder of horror
at the perils and privations they have
passed through,

In the days before steamships were in
vogue, the well-built and seaworthy bmig
Tormado, commanded by Captain John
Murray, used to make an occasional trip
between the city of New Orleans and the
city of New York, carrying such passen-
gers as desired to make the voyage. On |
one of these oceasions an unnsunlly large |
number of passengers embarked on board
the vessel at New Orleans. Among this |
pumber was o slender young girl, about
seventeen years of age, of remarkable |
beanty, who had been placed in ehnrge of |
the Captain by her relatives, with the re-

uest that she should be landed at

‘harleston, South Carolina, where the
vessel expected to touch. This young
girl was named Adelaide DBronson,
who bad been on a visit to bher brother in
New Orleans, and was now relurning to her
parents in Charleston. The passengers
soon discovered that, in addition to being
remurkably beautiful, Adelaide was very
intelligent, nnd possessed all other quali- |
ties necessary to insure admiration. Cap-
tain John Murray felt his heart warm to-
ward ber from the first. The Captain wos |
not, a# one might suppose, a rough old “sea
dog,” who by years of command over his |
men had acquired a bluff air and a stern
demeanor, but was young—only twenty- |
four—with a handsome, pleasant face and |
courteous air, yet Lhe set of his mouth and
the stately poise of his head showed that |
he possessed a will-power that would carry
bim through dangers and diffionlties where-
fn a vast majority would fail. His men
Joved, respected, feared, and obeyed him.

Captasin Mnurray was unmarried, and it |
was natural that his heart should warm
toward the most lovable, the most beautiful
female he hnd ever beheld, and he con-
ducted himself toward her with his natural
@allantry, and showed her those delicate
attentions which a lady of her intelligence
conld duly appreciate. The voyage was
commenced under favorable anspices, After |
baving once cleared the Mississippi, a
smacking breeze enrried the brig swiftly
Lorward upon her course, |

“At this rate,” said the Caplain to his |
mate, “we shall be opposite to Havana in
two days at the furthest.” The vessel sped
onwird under the intlnence of the fine |
breeze, and in o little less than forty-eight
hours bad arrived at Key West City, on Key |
West Islund, south of Florida, which is
about one hundred and fifty miles north- |
west of Havana. Stopping here for a fow
hours, the brig wsumml] her course, steering |
south of the Florida Reefs, upon which so
many vessels are annually wrecked. For
five or six hours the vessel kept steadily on 1
dts way. All at once there burst upon the |
brig one of those sudden and furious storms |
#0 common in that latitude. It eame up so

uickly that they had pot time to prepare

e vessel before it was upon them.

Bronze-cheeked seilors turned pale who
bad never felt fear before, for in spite of |
all the efforts of the gallant crew, the fu-
gious tornado was bearing its namesake |
dircetly toward the futal Florida Reefs.
Onward the vessel rushed, seudding under
bare poles, for every sail was split to rib-
bons. The chain of low islands called the |
Florida Reefs were not yet in view when
v¢he storm began to lull, and hope spraug
Aup once more. A storm stay-sail was tried |
and found to bear. Other sails wore being
‘bent, when suddenly a crashing, grating
woise was bheard along the vessel's keel,

“Ah! we're done for now,” exclaimed the
<aptain to his first mate; “we have rushed
over one of the sunken reefs. Go below !
wand see what is the damage, while T order
the men to man the pumps 80 as to have
them ready in ease we can do any good with
them."

“Ay! ay! sir,” responded the male, as
&e bounded down into the hold. He soon
roturned, with an ashen hue upon his face,
and said. “I fear, sir, the pumps will be
of little use; the water is rushing in ata
dozen great rents faster than forty times the
aumber of pumps we have could pump it
out.”

“How long do yon suppose we can keop
-afloat?” nsked the Captain calmly, thongh
‘his face expressed the anxiety he fell.

“Twenty minutes, and not more
‘thirty at the furthest.”

The gurgling sound of the water rushing
into the hold was now plainly to be heard.
The passengers were collected around,
holding on as best they could to keep the
lurching of the vessol from throwing them
overboard, and manifesting great distress,
with the exceplion of n small group who
had collected near the Caplain, and nmong
this group was Adelaide DBronson. Cap-
tain Murray gave ove glance upon Ade-
Jaide, n hopeless, longing glance, and then |
look:d out upon the stormy sea. The
waves were dashing high, and the pros-
pect indeed seemed hu}wlvnu.

All at once the Captain placed his
trumpet to his mouth and shouted: “Man
the boats!”

“Why man the boats?” said the mm:‘
*m0 boat conld live in such a sea as this.” |

“That may be true,” replied the Captain, |
“*but we can all get into the boats, and let |
hem remain fastened to the brig, until the
‘wery moment she is going down, and then
. loose, and thus we won't be sucked
downward to such a at depth by the
ginking vessel, nor be killed by the frag-
ments bursting upward; and if the boats
swamp some may be able to get hold of |

than

s, that will support them, until the
:‘::Jmeu ealm.” l

“] nnderstand,” replied the mate, “but
T can't see much hope in either case.”
“Heave away, my hearlics, never say
die!” shouted the Captain to the men who
‘were lowering the yawl; and they did heave
away and the boat was soon rocking npon
billowy tide. The other boats, three in
ber, find been lo:uncl ut thel same umo
@t other points; and a general scramble
commenced to see who should be first to

| directly over one of these rings,

| care and turned his attention to Adelaide,

| for breath.

place you under the care of some one else
in one of the boats, for I must be the last to
lenve my vessel, nnd it may go down before
1 can leave it, Come, and as we go I'll say
farewell.”

“Nay, Cantain Murray, I would stay with
you. I love you, I warrant, as much as
vou do me, and when you die 1 wish to die
also.”

The Captain clasped her in his arms,
and amid the howling of the storm, and
the lurching of the vessel, imprinted uron
her lips a kiss of lpuu and bholy love. The
storm had now Inlled considerably, yet the
sen wans violently rough, The lost of the
passengers and seamen were scrambling
into the bonts. Pete, the Captain's cook,
was handing down into the yawl a little
girl, the danghter of the mate who stood
just behind anxiously looking on, when
suddenly the vessel gave n great forward
larch,

“Cut loose,” eried those in the boat,

“she’s going under.” It was immediately
done, DPete and the mate sprang over in-
to the yawl, at the risk of maiming some
one, and the boats all shot away from the
doomed vessel, on whose deck alone was

| left Captain Murray and Adelaide, clasped
| in each other's arms, and thus they went

down, down, down, with their ill-starred
vessel to its watery grave. To Captain
Murray, who beld Adelaide clusped tightly
in his arms, it seemed as if they would
never begin to rise again.  All at once he
felt somothing surge up bencath-his feet,
bearing them upward, He never lost his
consciousness, but a great roaring was in
his ears, and it spemed as if he would saf-
focate for want of air. Let any one hold
his breath a minute by the watch if he can,
and he will have Some idea of his feolings
ns he went np, up, to the surface.
reached ot last. The Captain caught one
gusp of air, and before he could eatch an-
other, felt himself and Adelaide .going
down, down, again; but in a few seconds
they returned to the surface. The
stout planking of one of the decks
had broken loose from the sunken
vessel and had arisen immmediately
beneath them, and its buoyancy doubt-
less saved them from going to a much
greater depth and from perishing, The
portion of deck which had broken loose
was some eight or ten feet in width and
double that in length. The planking had
been stoutly braced together, so that there
wis but little danger of ils going to picces
immediately. Near the outer edge of this
placking, securely fastened to it, were
some iron rings, which had been thus
placed that ropes might be drawn through
and secured.

Providentially as they came to.the sur-
face the second time, Capitain Murray was
The Cap- |
tain instantly grasped the ring with his
lett hand, while he supported the now un- |
conscious Adelaide with his right. He
canght his bLreath rapidly as the planking
beneath them arose to the top of a huge
wave., The life-givieg air renewed his al-
most exhausted strength, and he instantly |
arose erect, and lifting Adelaide as high as |
he could reach above his head, lie ran his
foot through the ring, so that he might not
be swept backward and off into the water as
they went down into the trongh of the bil.
low. As they went downward, the planking
shot into, and was for a short time so deep- |
ly submerged in the next wave that ihe |
water swept up even into the Captain's
face, and had it not been for his foot in the |
ring, nnd the other foot hard braced bohind
Lim, he would have been instantly swept
away; as it was, he with difficulty lmfti
Adelaide clear of the water above him, and
mupintained his balance. ‘I'he ring was
near the forward end of the planking, and
the weight of the Captain and Adelnide
had submerged their frail support much |
more than it would olherwise have been. |
The Captain felt that he conld not main-
tain bis position long. As they arose to
the top of the next wave he looked back
and saw, as he expected, another ring at
the back end of the planking.

He immediately rushed toward it, bear-
ing Adelaide with him. His experience
in walking upon the deck of his vessel
when it was rolling and lurching so that a
landsman wounld have fallen headlong,
now enabled him to reach the other
ring in safety, just as they went
sweeping down into the trough of
the mnest billow. The weight, now
s0 suddenly transferred to the back
end, so raised the front of the planking,
that when it dived into the next wave the
water burely swept around the gullant Cap-
tain's ankles. He now fell much more se.

who was vomiting sen-water and gasping
In a ghort time she had fully
recovered, and the Captain placed her on
her fest beside him, while he supported her
with his right arm, his right foot being
firmly braced in the ring., Oceasionally
they had to move from side to side to bal-
unce their featl ernft and to keep it from
turning end for end. In this way an hour
pussed, and the sea grow t'nmpnrali\'rrly’
smoolh, so that they could move about to-
gether upon their frail eraft in safety. A
few more hours, and the sea had resumed
its natural plecidity. The day wore away, |
and night came on. They passed the night |
in sitting side by side upon the planking,
which still held together rmnm‘k-t\»l_\' well,

Morning dawned at last. Ten o'clock
came, and, to the joy of both, a sail was
desceried bearing direotly toward them.
They were both beginning to suffer from
hunger and thirst, Adelaide very severely,
The advaneing sail proved to be a very
small schooner sailing from San Augustine
to Havana. As it drew near, n bont was
sent out, and the Captain and Adelaide
were taken on board, where they received
every courtesy from captain and orew, At
Havana, o vessel was found about to sail
for Charleston, and, taking passage, they
soou arrived at the Iatter place, where the
gallant Captain had the satisfaclion of de-
livering his charge safely into the hands of
her parents; bt as the price of his deliv-
ory he demanded his cargo, and his demand
was complied with, and he and Adelaide in
a few weeks were unjted in marringe.

Only one of the boals from the ill-

! Muud possessed the biggest amount
It was |

A TERRIBLE FiX,

BY JOHN DE MORGAN,

“By Jove, I'm in for it this time. What
a crazy loon I must have been. How can
I get out of the difficulty?"

Handsome DBertie Raymond paced up
and dewn the floor of his law office in
Broadway, like a eaged lion anxious to get
loose. ¢ was in a fix, for “Handsome
Bertio,"” a8 he was called, was the pet of
socioty, the idol of the ladies, and the be-
loved of at least two of the fair sex.

And the fix, unpleasant enough to cause
‘he perspiration to pour from every pore of
his body, was in relation to thoss two
Indies, {lc bad compromised himself with
ench. There was charming DPolly Gilynn,
whose winsome Wwa fO Won on
Bertie's affections that he had all bul
popped the question.” We say “all but,”

or Polly's young brother rushed into the
room just as Bertie wos about to ask the
charming Polly to share all Lis wealth,
whi:t was about twenty dollurs, and gldd-
den his life,

Polly Glynn was in love with Bertie, and
a8 ho was buandsome and a lawyer, albeit
without practice, and she was rich, the
match was ‘s desirable one, So at least
thought Polly.

But Bertie thought he had luckily es-
caped, for there was the stately gqueen of
society, Maud Travers, who was degper-
ately in love with him, and who owned a
brown stone mansion on Madison avenue,
and had o private banking account, inde-
pendent of her mother's millions, for Maud
was the daughter of a millionaire widow.

Bertie bad made love to Polly and Maud,
but if the truth be told, it was merely lip
service, “He liked the girls rarely,” he
told himself, “and could be comlortable
with either, but as for love, why —no, not
exactly.”

The attraction was the money, and ln.-a
e
wns to be the cLosen one 1 his own good
time.

Bertie Baymond's fix was occasioned by
his own carclessness.

Usually he was so very precise and care-
ful that no mistake could occur. But on
this particular morning, he had a call from
an old lady who wished him to attend to
ber law buginess. This put Reymond all
in a flutter, for clients were very rare
visilors,

He bad written three letters and mailed
two of them, the third lay in his desk and
was Lhe cause of his excitement.

He bad writlen one letter to “Dearest
Maud,” in which he had poured forth his
soul, and told his love 1u impassioned
sirains.

Things were getling desperate, and so
ke bad determined to end the suspense
and get married to the wealthy beamy. A
sccond letter was to Polly, and to her he

| also told his love, how he regretted the

starred brig escaped; the other three were
swamped, and the occupanis perished.

The gallant Captain tried the sea no
more, but with his Jovely bride settled
down on a rice plantation back of Charles.
ton, which his wealthy father-in-law had
given them,

He Hit It.

“What's ginerally kept in a bottle in
de ba'n #" he asked of a butcher on the
market,

“0il, liniment, kerosene, poison, and
other stufl, including whisky. Did you
find a bottle in a barn ?”

“Yes, sal.”

“And drank the contentas?”

“Yes, sal."”

“And how do yon feel 2"

“Sorter exalted, sah —sorter jist like
I was smart 'suff to skip all de lini-
menis an' pizen an’' hit de whisky
plumb-center.” — Detroil Free Press.

] “WaEKE (8 tho-id;l wife?" asks a

prominent lecturer. In the cellar split-

get in them. Captain Murray now turned | ting kindling. most likely,

intrusion just at an eveniful moment, and
wound up bis letter with espressions of
endearment, but without directly proposing.
The third Jetter we will read, It read as
follows:

“Dear PaAx—I am in a devil of a fix.
Will you lend me five hundred for a month?
Those cursed sharpers are after me, and 1
shall go into Ludlow Street unless I can
pay up. It looks black for me. If you
can do so, I will repay at the specified time,
for I shall bag the heiress within a month,
It will be like living with an jceberg, but

| her gold will help to warm life elsewhere,
! g0, n8 I caunot have all, 1 must not com-

'}iuin. She is dying with love for me, and
rown stone, coarringes, and at lenst a hun-
dred thousand will drop into my mouth all
nt one bite. Yours ever, Benrie.”
The letters were soaled, and the office-
boy sent out to mail those to the ladies; the

i other was kept for farther deliboration.

“Iy Jove! 1'll ask Dan to dinner, and
talk over the heiress, and I'll be sure to get
the loan,™ be said, as soon a8 his client had
left.

Taking up the eunvelope he opened it to
add a postseript to the letter, when, 1o his
usionishment, Le rend:

“My dearest I’UII,"—"

He nad sent the letter intended for Dan
O'lirien to one of the ladies.

But to whom?

That was the dilemma.

Whichever got the letter would think
glie wns the insulted one,

“What can I do?" he asked again.

“I have it,” he cried out, loud enough to
muke the clerks in a near-by office think
their neighbor must Lave taken leave ol Lis
BENSOeR,

Bertie put on Lis hat and rushed breath-
lessly to the nearest Western Union Offiee,

To each of the fair ones he telographed:

“Burmn my letter unopened, will explain.™

“Bioth ladies are honorable” he thouglt,
“and will at onoe destioy the leiter; but
what if mf‘ telegram be too late?”

The cold perspiration broke out again,
andd Bertie Raymoud cursed bLis careless
folly.

Il-luck attended him, for some repairs

were being executed and the telegraph
operntor delayed the messagos for two
hours. FEarly in the evening he called at

the palatial home of Mand Travers.

She received him with stateliness. For
some thne he conversed with heron general
topies, not daringto refer to the letter. At
last he mustered up courage and asked:

“Did yon receive my telegram®”

“No, did you eend one?”

His heart palpitated rapidly, what could
have become of it?

“Yes '™ ho answered.

“One came for mamma about two hours
ngo.”

“Might T see jit?"

“You can see the envelope, Mamma was
out, and o0 it has not been opened.”

Bertie looked at the envelope nud saw il
was addressed to Mms, Travers.

The stupid operator had sent it to Mrs,
instend of Miss,

“Did you get a letter from me?”

“Yes!" coldly.

“It was all o mistake,” he commenced.

“Yen, I thought so,"

Nothing more could he get from her, so
he hastened his departure. It was yet
early, and bhe would risk all by ecalling on
Polly Glynn.

No sooner had Dertie left Miss Travers
than she burst into tears.

“Oh, why was I s0o cold to him? Poor
fellow, he loves me so much that be gets
confused. What right had I to be cold
when it was his love which causea him to
send me o lnw document instead of a let-
ter? Perbaps that telegram would explain.
I will open it. Yes, there it is: * Bum m$
letter unopeved.’ Poor fellow, 1 will
write him a nice letter and inclose him the
docnment he sent mo.”

Polly Giynn was pleased to see hand-
some Bertio,

“Oh, Bertie," she mid, with a freedom
which betokened nossession, “I did not an-
derstand vour telegram.” :

“Why?" he asked again, quivering with
excitement,

"!. had read your letler and I was so hap-

¥.

“The deuce!™ he murmured.

*You are not sorry, are you?" she asked
naively.

“Sorry?" he repoated, quite perplexed.

“Yes, Bertie, you don't regret? Oh, don't
break my heart——" And Polly hid her face
on his shoulder and sobbed as thongh her
heart wonld break.

Huandsome Bertie was quite overcome,
and he whis in her ear the words
that would bind him to her for life,

Later in the evening ske rather surprised
him by remarking.

!in‘n':“h;w conceit calling me your

“Whew!" he whistled to himself, “I see
it. She got Maud's letter and thioks it in-
tended for her.”

Raymond abd Polly Glyan hed. pledged

Ay an olly Glyon
their trust, and even fixed a da ptor the
wedding before they parted that night.

“I'm not sorry,"” he thought on his way
bome, “for Polly is a lively, jolly ereature,
and I sha'n't freeze,that's one cousolation.”
Next morning Raymond was mortified to
find that the letter he had written to Dan

"0'Brien had been slipped into his drawer,

and o hadn’t been sent to either of the
Indies.

“What, in the name of fortune, did I
send to Maud, then?"

That query was soon answered, for he
recognized among his letters ome in the
statgly Maud's writing.

Bfeaking the seal, he read words of lov.
ing endearment, and apologies for her cold-
ness the preceding evening. He had sent
ber some penciled notes on a law case,
which of course she could not understand.
Her coldness was assumed, in order io
teach him a lesson not to be so careless in
future.

“Well, I'ma biggeridiot than I thougnt,"
he gaid, as he read the letter, and knew
thint it was now too late.

He managed by some means to gently
undecoive Maud, and told ber he loved her
—with a brother's affection,

Polly Glyun became Polly Raymond in
two weeks, and, under her gentle guid-
ance, handsome Bertie is as happy and
prosperous as anyone could wish to Ee.

Not until he danced bis first-born on his
kneo did he tell her that she became his
wife throagh that “awful dilemma.”

He has never regretted his carelessness,
but whenever Maud visits Polly, as she
does sometimes, Bertie thanks his stars
that he was once in a terrible fix.

The Distributions of Earthquakes,

Inthe present condition of the earth’s
crust, so far as the brief historie record
goes to show, earthquakes of an in-
tensity menacing to man are limited to
certain regions which probably do not
altogether inelude more than one-
fourth of the area of the lands, though
shocks of a less degree of violenee ap-
pear to be common to every part of the
surface of the continents, The re-
gions of recurrent shocks of conaider-
able viclence are so irregularly dis-

! King.

tributed that they cannot be adequately |

noted in this brief They in-

L LH S

clude, in Europe, Iceland, Portugal, |

Spain, and Southern Italy; the region
of the Lower Danube, and some of the
islands of the Grecian Archipelago. In
\sia, thearger part of Asia Minor,
several litnited areas in Hindostan, the
greater part of the eastern littoral re-
gion of Asia, and the islands of the
Japanese and Maloyan Archipelagoes
are sub ected to destructive shocks.

In Africa, there is, save in Fgypt,
little architeeture to suffer from earth-
quake disturbance, and even little
history to record it. Egypt seems to
liave been, on the whole, singulurly ex-
empt from great earthquakes, while
the western portion of the Mediter-
ranean face of the continent shares the
disturbances from which the Spanish
peninsula has repeatedly suffered.
The wvast Australian and Polynesian
district of the Pacific affords n number
of regions of great earthiuake activity,
of which New Zealand is the only one
where we have anvthing like good ob-
gervations for even o few score vears,
It may be said, however, that the
greater part of this vast area seema to
be more exempt from these indications
of activity in the erust than any other
eqnally extensive part of the earth’s
surface.

We now come to the twin continents,
North and South America. The obvi-
ous resemblances in the physieal con-
figuration of the continents lesd us to
expe-t a likeness in their conditions of

f

I s story repeated the other
day as an “Ale Lincoln story,” but
which is older, and must have slum-

bered somewhere for a good
Certainly it is not one that the
ticians would be likely to repeat on the
stump, because it reflects on their eraft.
In a little group at the Parker House
a rather noisy young politician from
the City Hall was echoing the senti-
ments of Henry Watterson and defend-
ing the principle that the spoils belong
to the victor,

“1 see no reason,” said he, “why an
Republican should be kept in a Fed-
eral office here in Boston while I, a
Democrat, who have worked hard for
the party, am left out in the eold.”

“That reminds me,” said an elderly
man, whom all the town would recog-
nize if 1 were to describe him, “of an
incident that I heard of early in Lin-
coln’s administration. Thers was a
local politician who went on to Wash-
inﬁton to get an office that he felt sure
only awaited his application to be given
to him. In a couple of weeks he came
back.

** Well, did you get your office?’ his
friends asked him,

“ 1 No,' said he.

“Did you see the President?’

““Yes, of course.”

“*What did he say?’

“*Well, we went in and stated our
errand. He heard us patiently, and
then said: “Gentlemen, I am sorry
that I have no office for Mr. . but if
I ean't give you that I can tell youa
story.”

“* We thonght best to hear the story
and let him go on.’

“Once theme was a certain King,” he
said, “who kept an astrologer to fore-
warn him of coming events, and es-
pecially to tell him whether it were
going to rain when he wanted to go on
hunting expeditions, One day he start-
ed off for the forest with his train of

ladies and lords for a grand hunt, when |

the train met a farmer, riding a don-
key, on the road.
* *Good-morning, farmer,” said the

“*Giood-morning, King,” said the
farmer, ‘ where are you folks going?’

“* Hunting,’ said the King.

“*Lord, you'll all get wet!’ said the
furmer,

“The King trusted his astrologer,
of course, and went to the forest;
but by mid-day there came on a
terrific storm, that drenched and buf-
feted the whole party., When the King
returned to his palace he had the as-
trologer decapitated, and sent for the
farmer to take his place.

“* Law's sake,” said the farmer when
he arrived, ‘it ain't me that knows
when it's going to rain; it's my don-
key. When it's goin’ to be fair weather,
that donkey always carries his ears for-
ward, so,
puts ‘em backward, so.’

* *Make the donkey the court as-
trologer!’ shonted the King,

“It was done. But the King always
declared that the appointment was the
{zri-nteut mistake he ever made in his
ife.

“ * Lincoln stopped here.’

**Why did he say it was a mistake?’
we asked him.
Lis duty?'

“*Yes,'” said the President, *but
after that time every donkey in the
country wanted an ollice.””

The shout of laughter that echoed

from the hotel corridor at the telling |

of this narrative would have made the
fortune of two or three entirely new

| stories,— Taverner, in Boston Post,

stability, T'his resemhlance in a certain |

measure exists. The western shore of
bLoth of both of these countinents, the
seaward face of the great Cordilleran
range of mountains, is the seat of the
most frequent and, on the whole, the
most energetic disturbances which oe-
cur within their limits, while the east-
ern shore of each is comparatively little
assailed by shocks. The northern, or
Venezuelan, district of South America,
which is apparently the seat of an act-
wve mountam growth, of which there is
no parallel in the northern continent,
is & district of recurrent shocks of great
violence, such as have never been ob-
served in high latitudes on our own
continent. Un the other hand, the re-
gion from the mouth of the Amazon to
the La Plata River, which corresponds
to our seaboard Atlantic States, and
the provinces of Canada, enjoys an im-
munity from distorbances probably
not oxceeded by any other equally ex-
tensive area ocenpied by the Aryan
race, while the corresponding region in
North America is much less fortunate.
—Prof. N. 8. Shaler, in Sorvibner's
Magazine,
It"s an Art te Mix Drinks.

“Ol, yes, it is a good deal of an art
to mix drinks properly,” said the bar-
keeper, us he sot the cocktal on the
maliogany and put fifteen cents in the
drawer., *“Some barkeepers make big
wuges, too, because they can mix a
drink in a fancy shape, but that's noth-
ing compared with what some men

make that can mix the liguors them-

Almost any man ecan put a lit-
tle Angostura and "Y"“Il;' and whisky in
a glass apd stir it up, but when a man
can put wome raisins and pure spirits
and a few drugs in a barrel and make
pretty good liguor, he's an artist and a
dandy. ‘l'hose fellows eome high, but
the wholesalers have to have 'em, |
know one big liquor house in Chicago
that pavs a wan $£1U,000 a year to make
ligjuor for them. ‘The other houses
have tried to get him, but hi« firm
won't let him go. You take a man that
ecan have the head of the house say to
him at supper: ‘'Casey & Curacos
want 100 barrels '78 Maryland rve
right off,” and can go and make up the
whole order ont of raw material and
get it barreled by six in the morning,
and be’s the life of the business; 310,-
a vesr ain't much for him.”"—Detroil
Jowrnal,

selves.

A rroren safe working !oad for wire
ropes is s follows: Omne half inch n
diameter, 1,000 pounds; five-eighths
rope, 1,600 pounds; three-fourths rope,
3,000 pounds; one-inch rope, 6,000
pounds. This is for nineteen wires to
the straud, hemp centers,

Rev. Ronert Cususmax preached at
Plymouth, Nov, 9, 1621, what was the
flrst sermon ever delivered in Now En-
gland by a regularly orduined minister,

!nn

Harsh Judges,

I was taken frequently when a boy
into the different criminal courts of the
me‘t‘,rnpulis, and while there still exist
great anomalies and meny serious im-
perfections, there can be no doubt that
the machinery is much improved since
those days. Among the changes is that
in cases of felony, involving as they
did then in many, I might say most of
them, the penalty of death, counsel
were nof permitted to address the jury,
and a theory was in many quarters
trinmphantly enunciated that the judge
was the prisoner’s coutsel.  Suech fact,
however, was scarcely discoverable by
unscientifie observer, and the de-
meanor of some judges certainly pro-
duced a different impression. DBaron
Gurney, whom I remember well, ex-
hibited great harshness of manner and

considerable impatience, but this prob- |

ably arese from his own rapidity of

erceplion, and cortainly not from any
innate crnelty of mind. He extended
much kindly hospitality to the junior
members of the bar, and he is the last
of the old gentlemen that I remember
who in his own house received his
guesta in knee-breeches and silk stock-
ings. —Sergt. Ballantyne, in Tempie
Bar.

Applied Electrieity.

The applications of electricitv are
daily becoming more varied, and the
remarkable growth of electrieal in-
dustries is 3 subject of interest to most
observing people, It is difficult to re-
alize that only ten years ago the com-
mercial applications of electricity with
which the public was familiar might
have been summed up in the electric
telograph and its subsidiary systems,
and yet such is the fact. Nevertheless
the money value of the capital invested
in electrical enterprises at the present
time is only probably exceeded, in any
single industry, by the_amount invest-
ed in steam transportation and in mu-
nicipal gas lighting. This rapid ex-
tension of the electrical arts is not
largely due, however, to the discovery
of new principles nor to inventiona of
n rnvol]nlionary chagacter, but chiefl
to the perfectiag of details and practi-
cal modifications in old sistems oper-
ated by well-known methods. —FPres-
colt, n the Chautauguan.

A Pennsylvania l’alrin_-rch.

Jacob Croninger, Sr., of Milford
Township, Pennsylvania, 91 years old,
and still in vigorous health, has a gotd-
ly line of descendauts. Of his chil-
Jren. sixteen are living, and one is
dead; of his grandchildren, eighty-six
are living and twenty-two dead; of his

groat-grandchildren, sixty are liv

and E:; dead; and thsyn hlvodb:i;lh?
born to him two t- chil-
dren, but both mg“:i. “’6%:“:)! 192
descendants 162 are living. The patri-
arch lives on the farm where he was
born and where he has always lived,

When it's goin’ to rain, he |

‘Didn't the donkey do |

Tarer things to wish for: health, a
cheerful apirit, friends,

Dip Solomon have John L. in mind
when he said “go to the aut, thou slug-

hard #*
Sizr aip’t everything. A watch tick-
ing can be h further than o bed

ticking, ‘

Tue vouthful and inexperienced mar-
ried man may not know it, bot it isa
foct nll the same: Corsets caunot be
purchased at the lace-goods counter,

To rae housewife—Don’t imagine the
pillow displayed at the warercoms of a
furniture dealer to be filled with live
geese feathers just because they are
marked down.

Dupe (meeting his tailor where he
conldn’t escape him)—Ah, Jones, old

It's so unsettled, don’t you know.”
Tailor —Ugh —yes - just like my bill. —
Washington Crilic,

A~ advertisement in & French news-
paper: “Fritz X——, an experienced
accountant, desires a place as cashier.
In the interest of the security of pat-
rons he would state that he is afflicted
| with two wooden legs.—French Fun.
| A Lysx clergyman relates that on
} one oecasion, after marrying a couple,

an envelope was handed to him, which
he supposed, of course, contained the
marrisge fee. In opening it, he found
a slip of paper, on which was written,
| “We desire your prayers.”
AN ambitions young painter has gone
to Washington to ask permission to
| paint the House of Hepresentatives for
his great historieal picture. Well, we
| see no_objection to his painting the
- honorable House. It bas been white-
| washed several times, but the operation
has to be repeated too frequently.—
| Fwrdette,

“A sENSIBLE" woman, a8 Dr. Aber-
nethy would have called her, was dis-
' covered by a shy man, who made her a
rather original proposal. He bought a
wedding ring, and sent it to the lady,
inclosing a sheet of note-paper with the
| brief question. “Does it fit?” By re-
turn of post he received the answer:
“Beantifiully.”

“Ix what country were you born?”
asked the election oflicer. “In none,
| sor,” replied the citizen. “ What?
Answer me plainly. What is your nat-
ive land?" *I have none, sor. I was
born at sea.” “Then,” replied the offi-
cer, “vou have a Vaterland, although
you talk like an Irishman, You vote
in the navy-yard.”—Burdette,

T following advertisement recently
| appeared—"A father wants to find a
sclhiool for his son where n manly and
useful equcation will be given him, and
where the teaclhors do not fill the heads
of their pupils with humbug stories
about nations that died and were buried
thonsands of centuries ago, not a citi-
zen of which ecould either command a
steamboat or manage s railway station.”

Fins1 gentleman, entering apartment
| of second gentleman—About a year ago
| you challenged me to fight a duel?
Sacond gentleman (sternly)—I did, sir,
First G.—And I told you that I had
just been married, and I did not wish
to risk my life at such hazard. Second
| G, (haughtily)-—I remember, sir. First
(i, (bitterly)—Well, my feelings have
undergone s change; any time yon
want to fight let me know. Don jour.
—French Fun.

Mistaxiya the door young Mr.
Cipher walked into the dentist’s office
instead of the doctor's. “Doctor,” he
| groaned, “I'm in bad shape., My head

aches all the time and I ean’t do any-
thing with it.” “Yes, yes,” said Dr.

Toothaker, cheerfully. *“I see;

boy, how dy’ do? Beastly weather this.

{

»

bi !
cavity in it; must be hollow; you'l“{

' need to have it filled.” And seeing his
| mistake young Mr. Cipher apologized
and went out and told it all around as
s capital good joke on the dentist.—
Burdettr,

It is, perhaps, hardly the province of
this paper to criticise nature, but then
it does seem as if it would have béen a
great stroke if man had been created
| with arms that would slide out about

forty feet like a spy-glass, so that he
| could reach and lock the front door
and wind the clock and set back the
rocking chair and close the shutters
after he goes to bed.  Yes, and put ont
the eat and scatter some poison for his
neighbor's dog and bring in the baby
carriange.- -Dakota Pell,

How They Raised the Devil.

Parson Lorenzo Dow once stopped
at a log cabin near this cily. His host
was & man given to drink, and all the
efforts of his wife to stop him were of
no avail. She asked the eccentric par-
son if he in any way could help ber
husband. %The parson said he wounld
resort to prayer after supper when her
husband returned howme. Just before
supEer was announced, however, the
husband came staggering in the cabin
door. He was jolly. o was drunk,
The good wife greeted him with the
information: “Parson Dow is up stairs
in the loft,” which was the best accom-
modation that could be given him,

“Is-s-s he?" drawled out the tipsy
husband. “We-l-l-l, br-br-ing him
d-d-down,”

This order was obeyed, and present-
Iy the parson came down.

“C-can you r-raise th-th-the d-devil,
Pr-pr-parson Dow? 1If y-y-yon can 1'll
b-b-believe in you."”

The parson had seen a barrel of cot-
ton in the loft. An idea struck him-
He steps outside gets a little negro
boy and puts him in the barrel of cot-
ton. The harrel and the boy were
brought down from the loft. The
tipsy landlord asked :

“i'r-pr-parson, ¢-c-can r-r-raise
the !Q d:f;’v.il : s

“Yes, if you give me a light,”
the answer. A light wl:‘ brought.
The cotton was set on fire, Presently
out jumped the little bla .k negro, and
the balf-dazed husband, frightened,
yet fully convinced of the parson's su-
it ol o} g b

ent an vernacu-
lar of the day:

I-I'll quit,” and, sure en he never
“smiled” @&—Mﬂon‘:‘o':; Ameri-
can.

Tue Scandinavians, one of the chief
bnnchnhohh-'!‘nmh; lo, do not
figure un ninth
tenth centuries,

>

“Pr-pr-parson, I-I'm yore m-m-meat; 4
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